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CHAPTER XXIX (Continued)

JAMES T. CASTLEMAN ! This

name was on a card which between

~ the thumb and forefinger of his secre-
tary pursued Jerry to the vault

" Mr, Castleman was one of that big

_ thres who were now financing the Real

Republican organization. Naturally Jer.

ry was delighted to see him.

“Just came In from Atlantle Clty,” ex-
plained Mr. Castleman. “1 heard a rumor
downtown that Buckingham (s playing
the old army game on you, and cime
right out 1o see about it."

“Something like it admitted Jerry,
with & smile,

“Not being In active business, the In-
formation got to me rather late. How
much do you need

This was Jerry's turn to break out in
laughter of pure joy.

“Well, If that lan't llke you'" he ex-
claimed, “Of all friends fn the world,
Mr. Castleman, commend me to the one
who hunta you up and says, ‘How much
do you need™ "

r. Castleman also laughed modestly

“Brown I8 in the Whita Mountalns
and Evane ls at Buzzard's Bay, but 1
could get them on the long distance, and
I guess between us, we could sort of
I.l‘:;to" things off for the present, at

“Mr. Castleman,” eald Jerry,
there was a still grateful gurgle In his
tones, “that's just what I might have
expected, but the fact 18 I forbade either
father or Paul to try to get in touch
with you. You see, {f happens that vou
threa gentlemen and the Archers never
Bad any business relations, nor much
acguaintance outside of g

“But we all know what the
name stands for in business ™
Mr., Castleman

"Yea, but I've only met you through
the Real Republican organization—
wea're only, o to speak, political friends,
and I couldn't leét the fact of our assn-
clatlon for patriotic purposes be made

slon for coming to you on a
@elfish aslon.™

"But—it's politics got you Intn this
trouble. If It wasn't for us, and the
work we'se doing together, do yon think
Buckingham would be tightening up the
serews on you '

"That sounds fine, coming from you.”
admitted Jerry, “and noble, and 1 sup
Ppose it's true, but you could not ex-
pect ma to sayv iL"

“Now it's been sald once more
much do you need? Mr
was a practical man

““The fact is. | don’t think we're golng
to need anything, explained Jerry 1
think we've just found a better way to
take care of ourselves, and that is by
putting the situation up to the people
of Philadeiphia, where t bhelongs”
Then he explained In some detall the
plan evolved,

Mr. Castleman listened interestedly,
with a quizzical smile upon his face,
and a growing light of admiration in
his fine gray evea. 11’8 novel enough !
was his firgh comment. As Jerry tnlked
on it beeai™: apparent that his approval
of the project was quite heartily won

“You're right, Jerry.” he declared,
finally. “It's a fight for the people of
Philadelphin you're malking Nothing
could be better than to let them know

Archer

How
Castleman

what that fight Is costing you and who |

e againat. Besides, it's a good test
of the state of the public mind 1f
the people neglect you now, It might
an [ndication that they are not worth
ting for."
“But they are.,” declared Jerry stoutly

CHAPTER XXX
The People on Trial
FTER Jerry had introduced Mr. Ca=s-
tleman to his father and made the
latter acquainted with the generous im-
pulse which had brought the retired mil-
lHonaire to their office, the Iatter took
his way back down town and thenece to
Atlantie City, prepared to watch a very
Interesting engagement from afar. But
he left behind him one ldea that stirred
Jerry almost more than the flnancial
neécessities of the firm. That was hix
remark that such a project would put
the people of Philadelphis on trial.
Jerry had come to have a great gym-
pathy for and a great faith in the com-
mon people. He had peen how palinfully
eoncrete were all thelr problemws. with
what self-respect they set ahout to meet
their own needs, and how honestly loyal
they tried to be to those who were joval
to them—where ignorance and prejudice
did not keep them from knowing who
was loyal to them and who not
“Publieity ! Publicity ! Tell the peo-
rl. the facts. They can be trusted o
u seourxtely If they have the fagts "
ore and more this had come to have
cardinal place in Jerry'a political
creed. Now he had before him a job of
telll some facts to the people, and it
must done thoroughly in order to be
A fair test. It was therefore no longer

& mere labor of necessity, but one of |

love and enthuslastic faith, that he un-
&l:look Yet as his mind buckled to
iIn front of him. Moreover, the seed
must be sown and the crop ripened and
barvested all within forty-eight hours
Already. by Jerry's request, Paul bhad
set thin
was rallying his forces for another night
painting An expert writer of news-
r vertising and the head of n
of printers and bill posteras were
also on their way out to the Archer
plant, for Jerry, besldes securing wide
and immediate publicity, had to supply
some detniled knowledge this time, and
dared not, therefore, depend upon the
alone,
re the advertising writer arrived
ilrrsr had the copy ready for the sign.
t was to be hrief but startling, some-
thing that would set the people of the
wicinity talking and make a newspaper
story, while additional details were to
be supplied In the newspaper advertise-
ments and in the huge posters that be-
fore noon of the following day were to
confront the eye In every part of the

time, too, Jerry notifled the news-

re in advance of what was to come

. &nd through the early evening kept

n house for reporters and photogra-
ers at his office in the works. The
photographers took fashlights of Jerry

and !

ob he realized how big a task was |

in motion and the sign-painter |

BY PETER CLARK MACFARLANE

| gent body of voters In the city. ' These |

at his desk, of the sign painters nat
work, of tha machinery being installed
in the finlshed part of the new factory |
and of the vast wkeleton frame which |
| represented the second enlargement of
tha plant
he enthusinsm of the reporters was

gréat and highly cheering to Jerry urgll,
upon Inquiry, he' learned thar this en- |
thusiasm was for the news story. A® in
whether the project might have practionl
remulis, these shrewd-minded, some-|
what cvnical feelers of the publie pulse
were not =0 sure, This made J
realize the more keenly how much wns
at =take. Fallure would put a serious
crimp fn that high degree of popuinr
prestige which he had enjoyed rince the
day of hix triumph over Hand |

At daybreak the sign was In' place, |
and fAashed on the eyve of Henry T
Archer ns his car rolled over the
Behuyikill bridge, just as had the fran-
chisa sign: |

1
SUDDENLY

NOT CEASE HIS.EFFORTS W8
GOVERNMENT. HE DID NOT

PAPERS AND BILLBOARD ADY

N THE PEOPLE WE TRUST!

| TWENTY-ONE BANKS AND TRUST COMPANIES HAVE
REFUSED US CREDIT. WE WERE WARNED
THAT THIS WOULD HAPPEN IF JEREMIAH T. ARCHER DID

CONTRACTOR-GOVERNMENT IS OVYERTHROWN.

TO KEEP OUR BUSINESS GOING, WE MUST HAVE $180,000
IN FORTY-EIGHT HOURS AND HALF A
DAYS. WILL YOU, THE COMMON PEOPLE, TAKE OUR NOTES
AT 6 PER CENT IN SUMS OF 8§30 OR MORE, AND THEREBY
DEFEAT THE WILL OF THE MONEY LORDS AND MAKE THE
DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE A FACT?

IN THE PEOPLE WE TRUST!

- - L

argued hotly that n program of partl-
sanship In rntlnh'irmj government was
ab=urd,

“Hut not in Phlilndelphia,” ansywered
others, "Where the high tariff obsession
Is #0 strome, we have rnl to ewallow It
whole of he beaten by it,”

For n few hours, indoed, Philadelphin
talked so much about the political fea-
tures of the

¢inl noccesitles of the Archer Tool Works
would he overluoked, Notwithstanding
the distractions provided by telephone
ralls, interviews of reporiers for
afternoon papers and the frequent W%
manda of hig =ubordinates in the whops
for information or instructions, Jerry

put In 2ome of the most wretched hours |

of suspenee he had ever known.

It was not untll after the 12 o'clock g

| =y e e v |

OVERTHROW CONTRACTOR-
CEASE AND WILL NOT TILL

MILLION IN TEN

SEE NEWS.
ERTISEMENTS FOR DETAILS.
ARE WE WRONG?

Insisted

But whils Mr
the slgn on the factory, and rather
peasimistically, It must b confesged,
tens of thousands of people all over the
elty were being startled by the full-page
advertisaments in the newspapoers, These
advertisements, after reciting in general
tepms the incldents leading up to the
present situation, pointed to the long
nnd enviahle standing of the Archer Tool
Works in the clty's business history, and
made frank and foreiblas appeal to the|
peaple to come forward nderwrila
itn eredit, “in this tin i when
the hlack powers of political corruption,
reaching upward to the very heart of |
| the city's financial strenkth, have|
threatened to punish us by the extines |
tion of our business.” |
“Sound as any hank was one ofl
the phrases in the appeal for the loan,
and it eoncluded with a statememt of |
the condition of the busines, certified
and sworn to by a waoll-known firm of |
public  accountiants that swate mrnl.l
whicvh had been prepared a week h.-f..r.-l_
| in mnticipation of the new paper which|
Mr. cher was preparing to flont. The
advertlsement aleo guve for the first |
time in the public prints a brief his
tory of the Heal Republican movement
ta beginning, 8 purpose, 15 progress
n such glowing terms wus this done
that Jerry's wiard and committee or-
ganization seemed o march across the
page like a magnificent army panoplied
and equlpped for battle.
Last of all was a personal card from
Jerry. He wrote:

Archer was reading

“MY FAITH IS IN THE COM-
MON PEOFLE. IF THEY THINK
MY EFFORTS DESERVE SUP-
PORT THEY WILL SUPPORT
THEM. IF THEY DO NOT, THEN
1. HAVE EITHER FAILED TO
MAKE MY PURPOSE CLEAR OR
I _HAVE NOT BEEN MAN
ENOUGH FOR THE JOB. 1
[| SHALL NOT ON THAT AC
|| COUNT, HOWEVER, CEASE MY
EFFORTS. 1 HAVE ENLISTED
{| FOR THE WAR, AND LOOK
FORWARD TO NOTHING BUT
(| vicToRY!”

cheer of
aven
min ke

the |

final deflant
face of possible,
rabahle defeat, that secomed to
the appeal heroie, and  caught
imagination of the people
he young leadar

passed w  sleepless night. and looked
anxfously for the first Indieation or
hint as to what the popular peaction
might be from the way the pa perk them-
selves handled the story. It had not
oecurred to him shiat both the netual
publication and the manner of handling
would be a serious test of the character
of the newspapers themselves. Yet suok
| was the fact. Like going concerns of
| any sort, they ware all more or less al
| the mercy of the men who controlled
|th+ir eredits at the banks, and these
were subject to pressure from the same |
| mource that had threatened the Archers,
yet to their honor be it maid that not|
one of the morning journals Ignored the
news value of the story Some, how-
ever, played it up with greater enthusi- |
asm than others

Equal prominence, too, with the sen-
satlonnl defiance and appeal of the
tool works was given to the political |
feature of the news. The Inrnrm:guz-n.
that such an organization as the Heal
tepublicana had been quletly developing |
for more than a yYear and was now com- |
plete In every™detall was treated as of
the greatest importance, while the most
striking principle of gahe new movement
was instantly .-mgrmf out. This was in-
alstence upon the fact that It was s He-
publican  enterprise and Republican
‘only, and would offer no ticket at the
| general election if its candidates were
| beaten for the Republican nomination at
the primaries
| This, from the standpoint of a reform-
er's campalgn, was as bold an innovation
In:-t the_too works announcement, and
there wits a note of challenge In it that,
like Jerry's final word, appealed strongly
't the imagination. One of the headline
writers invented a caption 1o empha-
wize this idea, which afterward became a
| sort of slogan, It was:

"A Kepublican Committee for a Re-
| publican Cliy."

It must be confessed, however, that
thie feature !lnnnnked objectlon from
lthnt group of enlightenad studente of
city government which no doubt repre-
sented the most independent and intelli-

It was this
Joerry's in the

himeelf had |

“CAP” STUBBS;J_Ia's “Wigwagging" Is Ver; ._ETﬂ.’ective

| produced

Phrick !

_—

whistie had blown that the first straw
of hope was wafted in st the door, It
came In the form of a huge ltallan in
overalis whom Jerry recognized am one
of his lathe men Bashfully the man
n gronsy and sweat-stained
wallet, from which he dug out a thick
inyer of bills. and lald them down on
the desk

“Tree hundres doll!
Mista Arch,”” he
garlic hreath.

“Thres hundred dollars ™" Jerry leaped
up with n hound

“Tony!™ he exclaimed, “you're na
and he wrung the huge hand of
toll untll Tony was embarrassed, and
backed away, “You giva me receipt for
him." the workingman suggested

“Recelpt? I'll give you the note of
the Archer Toul Works, signed by ita
president and treasurer Here, Paul.”
and Jerry hurried the man into his
father's office, where Paul happened to
hava bgen at the moment, “here's your
first loan, three hundred dollars from
one of our own men,"

Nelther Henry T. Archer nor Paul
embarragsed Tony by shaking hands;
such an action woeuld have been as
#trained and unnatural with them as |t
was spontaneous and characteristic in
Jerry, But Paul made nn immediate
dive for his own desk to get a pad of the
new note form that, like the advertising
had been prepared during the night in
anticipation of the hoped-for popular
respories,

Six-m  per cent'”’
enntentedly, "Six-a per cent,” and went
out with his note tightly ecluteched In
Wiz hand, but stoppsd on the way to the
bench where his luncheon walted, 1o

1 lenda you dat,
sald proudly, with =

Tony murmured

“Tree hunura doll! I lenda you dat, Mista Arch,’ he said proudly

exhibit it to the other employes whof
he met timidly inquiring their way to
the office while with toll-stained hands
}In-}'] lovingly fingered their own hoarded
umis.

The were all men of foreign bl
whao, arrying their money about the
person as the only safe bank, were in
position 1o make Immediate invest-

morning’s senaation that |
v | there wax almost danger that the finan-

the |

THE FEOFLE IN THE STORY

JERRY ARCHERN, with his
Paul, actively condueting the b
the Archer Tool orka engaged
Goavernment war conlracts,

WILLARD . BUCKINGHAM, fn.
ahclal genlus and the most | powerful
man in Phiiadelphia ne ths result of ths
complete  politienl” eontral  which his
financial prowess glves him,

RUTH BUCKINGHAM, i daushter.
who In engaged 1o Jerry Afoher withoul
the knowledgs or consent of her parents

VICTOR ROLLINSON, & rising youns
Inwyar and close friend of Jerry A-cher.
He knows life in all its bittérness and
has risen above |t

SYLYY AURENTSKY, a young sirl
of the ghettn, whoee father in unable te
olwm. e politieal and economic oppres
slon.

y . JOE MALDON®, » gunman and gang-
ter of the most viclous sort. and a distinet polltifh) asset for the ‘‘Organigsiion.’”
JIM RANIN a Councily' iobbyist: MICHAEL KELLY, a Carey division loader In
the FIfth Ward: MAX RIMSMAN, & newspaper reporter, who prove (o be Jerry Archer's
friends, although in entirely different ways.
EDMUNDS, an “‘unoMclal oMclal,”’ who (s Buckingham's push-button when that/
personage wishes some political deed acesmplished, ¥ -

THAE STORY THUS FAR

Jerry Archer never gave any attentiem to politice, reform or clvie affalrs until
he had his skull eracked open by a pollceman's club when he attempled to Interceds In
behall of u pbor Jiiwisi m:l.zr‘nnl feallng the suppressed wrath of the “‘guardian of
the peace.’" That event ta! the young milllonaire that the Organlzation, through
Ite control of the police. dispenses favors and suppresses all opposition. The eplsods
with the policemnan alse brings him Into centact with Mike Kelly, who mives Jerry his
first Josson In practical politics.

At the same tims Jerry dincovers tha power of Buckingham, who, at the In-
stance of hin daushtér Futh, ealled up ‘Edmunds on the long distance telephone at
Atlanite City and commands that man to produce Jerry, to quash the charge and to
punish the offenders. Thus It s that tha polireman In dlscharged—not for having
beatsn a cltigsen, but for having dared ® Interfere with a friend of Willard H,
Buckingham.

Hin civie conaclousness aroused, Joarry refuses Jim Rand's demand for 85000 in
order tn push throngh Counells a franchisa for a mpur track to the factory, At the
perchologieal moment Max Rissman %uncovers the story of the "#rent of Jerry and
the two evenis makes him & popular Idel. Jerry has become Interested in Sylvy
Aurentaky. eapecially so sinea Kelly assured him that the glrl was not safs with
puch men as Maldons around. When Bylvy's father rescues his daughier from the
punman theJdatter, incenssd, hal Aurentaky arrested on a trumped-up charge. Mean-
while Jerry bad told Victor Rollinson about Sylvy, and the young lawyer, when he
meets the girl In the course of Investigating an cacldent, Immediately falls 1n love
with her .

Although Rollinson has Maldono arrested, & friendly Sudes relenses him on ball
and (he thug I8 wble to esugineer the atinock on the Lafayette Clu® in the Fifth Ward
and the murder of Detective Eppley. Both events take place In Jerry's presence,

After election, when the Town Meeting party han been beaten, Jerry makes plans
for the next fight, and Is introdveed to the “‘Sage .of Philadelphin.'’ who enables the
vounger popular here to siart & A#al Republican' party to buck the contraclor or-
ganization i

Victor Rollinson Interesty the *'Big Sisters' in Eyxlvy and through Hester Levy,
one of them, who procurss a position for the mirl in her father's store, she meets
‘Ruth. who tellas her of Victor's love. When Bylvy Is about to Inform her father of
this new furn in her affalrs, Aurentsky. turned rabld anarchist because of the brutal
treatment at the hands of Maldono and the politicians, outlines to the girl plans fo®
revolution and bloodshed In this city. Butl the old man forgeta uil about this vigjence
when pestilence causss the death of his son. .

Nuekinghnm. frightened by the menace of the “"Real Republicans.'' threatsnn
Terry with withdrawal of credit if he does not quit the political Aght, but the young
reformer gains the consent of his father and brother to buck the great financler;in a
business way. an well,

brother
I of

\

' -

ment, and by half-past 12 seven “Shows a fine spitit. T must say,”
such had exchanged thelr money for |conceded Mr., Archer. “Still we might
notes. Word came in, too, that hun-| have expected our dwn men Lo stand by
dreds of other employes were reading the | us.  I'm not going to venture to hope
advertlsement over thelr luncheon and | nuch unti] 1 see the first $60 from oul-
pondering It ng they read and munched. :“L‘?:fm}“r'r‘“l:lhkc?lllld'#rn\:_pad gome response
Dircussions were aleo arising, some de-

“Glve 'em time to think and to go to
nouneing the project bitterly as a scheme | the banks and get thelr money and time
to roab the workingmen or to get them

to get here,” srgued Jerry, who after
under obligations whieh  would render | the strain of the night and morning was
them helpless in she event of labor | now in exubefant spiritd =If vou and
troubles, while others—usunlly quleter, | Paul want a luncheon today you had
better-balanced men and those who had | better get out and grab ® now, for |
n In -the employ of the company | have a hunch you're golng to be pretty
lohger, anawrrNJ these railers wit busy this afternoon,”
REOFD But before Henry. T. Archer could
Just hefore 1 o'clock the offices wers t on his suggestion adedy stood In the
besleged by a =mall army of two or|ofMce, a lady with very bright eyes, a
‘hree gozen workmen who, living in the | refined face and an alr of perfect self-
nelghborhood, went home to their midday | posseagion, She waved a fan of ostrich
meéal and had now brought back their | feathers and wag dregsed elegantly but
savings or _Fnrl of them to lend to the | coplly In garments of a white and sum-
rompany. hey all watched interestedly | mery thinnezs, as became the season,
whila a eclerk filled out the notes, and| Thig lady was Mrs. John Thomns ' Day
Paul’ and his father signed them, and

\She was known as a goclety woman, and
they went away proudly as if they be-

wag supposed (o have no more than n
‘oaged to the firm. hut nnt bhefore a

faddish interest in matters of clvie im-
photographer had snapped the group for | port.
the last editions of the evehing papers, “Ah, Jerry,"” ghe laughed, playing with
These investors, too, told of othar the ostrich feathers assidususly. “What

workingmen who had sent their wives & bold, bad fighter you are, aren't you?

l.l‘li'l’ﬁ * and the fan was abandonea for
| o moment while both hands went into
the gayly striped bag upon her arm.
“Hére \s my check for <14,000, 1°'l] take
a littk plece of your loan if you don't
mind.™

“Mrs. O'Day! You surprise me! You
reproach me!" excinimed Jerry. bt |
hadn’t thought It of you."

“No," ' laughed Mrs. O'Day, “nobody
gives me credit for much Gonsclence,”
and her diction was rich and charming,
“but T have a Hitle
| the @me 1 gerved on that milk commit-
| tee? Well, then we women found our
1\&!)‘ bloeked by the kind of beasts of the
3 jungle that are fighting ¥ now
{ flown to the savings bank for their since' I've been rather waitiig to take a
tmoney, with instructions 1o bring it into
the office this afternoon. _]
Y "fnhadn‘t Itl-:nu;:_’ht] of our nu;n m}?n.

nrdly, " exclaimed Jerry joyously, when
| this small rush was over, “That shows lg::,'.‘ “.':‘:."
|it'e going to be a suofess, (ather,"'“.“h his father
| and there was & cackling note of triumph - o,
| in his volce (CONTINUED MONDAY)

e IV ot

first ¢hahce to Age o gun”

o you remember

Ever
shot' at those creatures, and here's the
Mre. O'Day tosaed her check upon the

¥ touok It up and passed |t to
had come forward just then

By DADDY

FOES OF THE FARMER

“DREAMLAND ADVENTURES”

’

A complete, new adventure each week, deginning Monday and Maa' Baturday.

CHAPTER VI
Balky Sem Proves a Hero

(Pegoy and her Birds give a show
for the soldiers in place of an animal
circus which cannot come because
of a wreck. Ralky Bam, an army
mule, s the clown. He pulls Bambo,
| a colored trooper, upon the stape.)
|
| ALKY SBAM released Bambo and
| then bowed to him very politely.

The negro trooper was both startied
and puszzled.
“What foh yo' act dat way, yo' ras-
[cal mule?” he demanded. “Ah'll fest
natcherally skin yo' allbe foh treatin’
mah pusson wif disrespec’.”
| Balky Sam winked at ahe audience,
|lnd. turning his back to Sambo, offered
Ihlm a ride. Bambo spurned the offer.
"Ah'll kick de eberlastin' daylight
out ob yo'." he shouted, ralsing his
foot. John Bull growled menacingly
and Sambo jerked back. Billy Goat
reared up behind him, gave a powerful
bounceg forward and butted Bambo
with a whack that was heard all over
the theatre. Bambeo jnto the alr,
arms and legs spnwannd flew ke
h

an awkward bird until he came plump
down upon Balky SBam's back.

That was just what Balky Sam was
walting for. He bucked gently and
Bambo grabbed hold for dear life, his
arms around Balky SBam’s neck and his
long legs around Balky Bam's body.

Balky Sam rose on his hind legs and
waltzed arougd the stage. He galloped
and kicked up his heels. He whirled
around In a circle, his jaws reaching
out wickedly for one of Bambo's legns,

ch the negro quickly drew out of
the way. And all the time Sambo kept
shouting: :

“Whoa, whoa, yo' fool mule!
yo' got no sense! Whoa, who,
aay."

Peggy thought the soldiers would
burst thelr sides with laughter. This
delighted her, for she knew they would
have something funny to remember
on _their long trip ncross the ocean,

Finally Balky Sam hezan to buck
hard. He jumped into the alr and
came down with all four legs wtiff,
landing with a Jar that knocked the
wihd out of SBambo, Then Balky Sam
rolled over and over and Bambo had
to scramble wildly to keep on the
upper side. When Balky Bam got to

Aln't
Ah

Bambo flying over his head. As Bambo
pleked himself up Billy Goat was

len

ready for him, butting him back on
Balky Bam’'s back. Balky Sam bucked
him off and Billy Goat butted him
back on again.
of football, which ended when
Goat gave a bigger butt than before,

hurling
pit, a

trooper.
Balky Sam sat down and grinned at

Bambo.

sat down beside him.

-
“Hee-haw! Hee-haw! Tell 'em that
we're only fooling with a friend,” eried

Balky

hiz feet again he thre wildly around | and we'll show th® kind of fightera we
the stage, only to stop short and send |

are.”
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! ELLEN'S VACATION
By MARY F. WENTWORTH

Peggy Interpreted this message and
e stage hands brought on

“T don't like that fellow back

It was llke a game
Billy

Sambo back into the orchestra
much battered but wiser

Bllly Goat and Johnny Bull
Bam.

"Bring on some Huns

three

T8 supper
Hiram,
kitchen door,

“Not quite, Hiram, but it will, be in
|j1.m a few minutes," calmiy lmwgred
his wife as she hurried to prepare the
evening meal.

Hiram wns always grumbling when
the meals were not on time, and poor
FEllen was ofttimes discouraged. She
was a frail. little woman, not fitted for
the many tasks the farm life held for
her, while Hiram seemed never tired,
working from early morning till late at
night.

“Oh, dear!" sighed Ellen an she sank
inta the rocker for a few minutes' rest
befors setting tha table. "I wish he
would be more thoughtful and not
grumble 8o much, Oh! for a few kind
words. I'm about discouraged, trying
to, do g0 much work and never n look
or caress. All work, work, work! well
I'm nick of it all"

Ellen aross from her chair, and fin-

Ishing the table, called Hiram to supper.
Having eaten In silence, hardly notle-
ing, the tired wife who could scarcely
forcg the food into her mouth. he left
the table and avent Into the kitchen,
took his cap and started for the barn.

“Elien! Ellen!" called Hiram from
the barn door. “Yes' shouted Ellen,
rising from the table, where she had
remainad aitting, too tired to move,
"“Bring me them milk palls, and don't
keep me walting as you did for atpper.
I'm in a hurry, as T have to drive over
to Will Jackson's to ses mbout a cow
he has to mell."

Poor Ellen! How her feet ached and
how tired she was, but she knew it was
no use to complain. Hiram's wanta
must be attended to, and at once, 80
she hurried out with the pails, aAnd we-
tracing her steps to the house fnished
2" work with tired llmbs and aching

eart

"Why Mn't he have asked me to
ride over the Jacksons? It is a long
time since T was over there, and Mrs.
Jackson s the degarest little woman!"

Ellen, with much bitterness In her
heart, sat long into the twilight. She
had been wondering how she could cure
her husband of his grumbling and his
selfishness. "1 have IL" thought Ellen,
etraightening up, "I'll have a vacation.
But I'l mot mention a vacation to
Hlvm.“ she told herself.

Next morning Ellen hurried to get her
work done, and as Hiram was away for
the day there was no dinner to get, so
Ellen flew round to pack up what ar-
ticles she would need, ‘and laving the
taple ready for supper, she took her
valise and went to ths guest chamber
in the far ner of (18 big house and
prepared to make herself comfortable.
“What & vacation: and in one's own
house, too,” she chuckled.

Hiram returne@, and nol seel Fllen,
thought she must have run out for a

ready, Ellen?
as he appeared

asked
In the

Ll

len did
to eat
table,

had no

“Where
and a
thought

info The
obliged

home.

He di

taken a

seen.
Hiram.

and dr
not
neat cu

Where

8a
htr_!

few minutes and would be in presently,
as It war near supper time, but Hiram
was doomed to disappointment: for El-

He wondered what kept her, but

Finishing his chores; he sat down on
the plazza and walted.
sat there he knew not, but at inst he
went Into’ the houne and went to hed

Mornlpg came and still

Breakfast time eame and he knew not
what to prepare for himself, but know-

n dish o
felt such a nlr:lumlnﬁ_l

he should get A meal with jumt bread
and egen.
mome egRs,'" he sald,

iIng business.” he muttered ns he sat
down tn him seanty meal.

ﬂm h]ud not Ialft h.:m nnythr.tlr;
ow lonesome e house Aee
looked around ahd wondered If she had

and hat were not In thelr recustomed
places, and her vallse was nowhera to be

only ocom
clurinf L
ed t

used
awkwardly that he pirced them in the

took, too

did not realise it took so much time to do
the housework.

could not alwnys
Oh, If she would onlfr
say anything again if
little iﬂ.o if she

Poor, dear litl
d her sh

not come and_Hiram wnas forced
what was left for him on the

fear of her staying over night.

How long , he

no Ellen.
can she be?' he asked himself,
fear clutched hls heart as he
how he had neglected her.

had to eat something, he went
mntry, and finding nothing but
eggs and o loaf of bread. he

feellng he was

to sit down. ¢ wondered how
#e | can cook

Ish Ellen wnas

i'm not used to thls housekeep-

"Well, 1 su

i

d not think to find fuult because
cooked.
! Hiram

ny of her things. Yes, her coat

she has ne,” slghed
Oh Fﬂlf she would
He busigd himaelf |
table, and washed the dishes
hem after a fashion. He was
to housework and It was

“Yes.
But where?
back !

pboard. What a lot of time It
I It was nearly noon_ now,
had the forenoon gone to? He
No

ha

wonder poor Ellen
ve the meals on time.
come! "I won't
the meals are &
come back,’
Oh! fear. how I miss
le woman'! [I've
fully, and bet I will

will only
ram. 4

Someho

W
in her

her fro

“Did

er Lo
tion, 4
resi !

she

Hgn

know how to appreciate her after this'

another,
was almost & nervous wreck.

Ellen, tr:tlu hm room, watched how

"

hnln:-t.u !“lmu:: home,"” and was sitting

Pautd.
alrly flew to her side,
darling™

his breast.

harsh words and m’

rdne ""5"? - 1 to[!'t:':‘ r together."
ear, let us ge >
“Hiram, ﬂ"

asked Ellen,

ever leave
, little wife? he n

back Into my cheeks

"Yes,
world, and I'm
them l.I"l:n, too !

new in her heart that he would.

day’s

came to a close, and

W A another—and Hiram

and atill

“medicine,” knew
rocker In the kitchen as Hiram
king worn and rd

o im| of her and
o her e O, Eilen ! My
Hiram as he snatched
m the chair and ined her to
“Forgive me, r, for the

lectfulneas, and let
or the past. Come,

mhouted

dear, d you miss me?T
I misa you, Fllme"g:.rlhm.d dor;}
o aln. re »
o7 he sked, an he pressed
his heart, *Oh, just on a4 vaca-
ear, and I've had a beautiful
Bee the mmwlhlt have come
little woman in the
.!nlnl to help you keep

dearest

kissed ench cheek, loverlike,

Complete Novelette—
“WITHIN A MONTU"

By EDWINA

-

A% | ing. Balky Sam jumped towl

there,® he muttered to Peggy

stuffed dummiles—the kind the a8l
use in bayonet practice. Theas'
from frames and they looked "
much like German soldiers®
labeled “Kalser Bill," and u
one Balky Bam :‘had his eyes
While the stage hands were:
up the dummies, Johnny Bull
growling away.

‘T don’t like that fellow back th
he muttered to Peggy. "“"We
Hllt‘h him. He's up to ml

e meant the same mMage hand
whom he had warned Peggy bl
This fellow, while all the others W
laughing, was scowling blackly i
soldlers in what looked to Peggy
open enmity. 2
“Perhups he Is just & cross pal
thought Peggy, “but he certainly I
as though he were planning evil
Across one end of the =
hands built a platform. Balky
BiMy Goat and Johnny Bull p
that this was a trench., They
down behind it. Then when
blew a whistle they “went
top," charging down upon the
Huns. E
Balky S8am, hia mouth opepefi
made straight for Kalser Bill, E
viclously, then whirled around
kicked with both feet. The
was torn from its support and
S8am pounced upon it with
feet, trampling It, biting it, and
kicking It through the window,
Billy Goat butted his dun
its support and all about th

nally undln%‘lt under Balky
feet. Balky m sent {t
Kaiser Bill through the svinde
Johnny Bull tore at his Hup'
agely that in an instant there
straw and hits of tattered cloth's
about the stdge. :
The soldiers shrieked thelr
Peggy, glancing into the ngm,
that the face of the mysterious
hand was all distorted with rags

*The show will be over in & mi
and he can do no harm,"” she th
Ben and Blll rose to thel
reverently began to play the Y
Spangled Banner." The Birds, "
orchestra and the soldlers jolned |
The Frog Army presented arms, §
down from above floated a large A
fean flag, which Instant]ly was fea
in Birds of many colors. : ?
her heart almost bursting with
otic enthusiasm. ‘AR
Buddenly Johnny Bull gave a
growl and leaped from her side. P8
logked and was almost frozen
horror. The ugly man in tha
had run upon the stage. On hl
was & look of triumphant
his hand was a round black bal
which dangled a smoking,
string.

“A bomb! A bomb!" cried

The n drew his arm
throw his missile into the
singing Idiers. At that m
Johnny 1l bounded into the
selzed him by the wrist. At
moment Billy Goat butted
hind. The bomb rolled on
of the stage, the etring still
rapidly, while the man went

id

it

|

)

r
A

ks
-t

bomb, whirled around und ki
tar, far out of the window. Wi
pausing an instant Balky SBam |
himself again and, kicking
the force of a plledriver, cat
the man through the winde
the bomb. y
In a second every soldiexn
self to the floor. Peggy and
did llkewise., There was a b
then came a tremendous
the bullding rocked and sh
windows were blown In and N
smoke filled the air. But H
soldiers picked themselves
found that not a mgn was hurts
for the bomb thrower, no K
what had become of him. '
Then agaln came the mighty g
in the “Biar Bpangled Banner. *‘
felt herself lifted up, lifted up.
up, until she was through the' s
the theatre and far in the
her Birda about her. Then th
ished and she fell, fell, until
safely back in her chair in
den.

(In the next adventure
a jolly and atirring time at
ding of General Swallow,)

Art and Labor
A. B, C, Bergeant—Anyb
know anything about dre
Volce (with vislona of
jobp—1I do. ) I was an artist B
T joined up. . -
Bergeant—Well, go afh'
some water to wash the
down.—Tit-Bits (Lo

—f
Jack Spratt enjoyed & )
His wife enjoyed hes
But both bucked up anmed
out :
For Yankee Doodle I
—S8eattle Post-Inte

..
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Make It Six
“Why dose Lent |
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